08          ENGLISH   VOYAGES   TO   THE   CARIBBEAN
the enemy (p. 96) was near, their captain ordered deponent and the
rest to be alert, for a horseman had come in who said the enemy was
near the trench. Being in this expectancy, an harquebus was fired
as a signal to let them have a volley, and all fired their harquebuses
and gave them three or four rounds, one after the other. At the
third volley deponent heard Captain Alonso Bravo crying repeatedly:
'Here, lancers, quickly!9 From which deponent understood that the
enemy was then in the trench.
At this time a piece of ordnance was fired from one of the galleys
and in the glow and glare of the discharge deponent saw a white
flag and a squadron extending clear across the spit of land, 40 or 50
men, and they seemed to be in among certain wine butts which
were laid from the trench to the water's edge.
And although Captain Alonso Bravo was calling out, crying:
'Here, lances!5 nobody went up to where he was except Juan Cosme
de la Sala, his ensign. Flag in hand, he had been some 50 feet to one
side of the trench. When this ensign heard his captain call for men
and saw that nobody responded, he came up with his flag, crying:
'Here, Spaniards! Here, soldiers!' And with the flag wrapped
around its staff he attacked the enemy to check (p. 97) his advance,
and deponent believes that in the onslaught he made the English
killed Mm, for deponent never saw him again nor did he hear his
voice, but has since learned that in this very place where he attacked
with his flag they found his dead body.
At this time, when deponent had become certain that the men
among the wine butts and the squadron advancing with the white
flag, as he has said, were the enemy, on looking around for ours who
were at the Caleta, he saw very few and these were retreating
toward the city. Supposing this to be his captain's order, deponent
withdrew. Further on, toward the city, he encountered a lot of
English. Mingled among them deponent and the rest who were with
him came with the enemy to the trench which is near the Dominican
monastery, where there were some soldiers. Believing that those
approaching were all English, these men gave them a sprinkling of
harquebus shots.
When deponent and the rest had come to the trench they stopped
there and the artilleryman who was in the trench with a culverin
called out for help to adjust this piece, for it was high, and deponent
and two other soldiers went up to the gun and with two or three
twists trained it as the artilleryman directed. When he had it aimed
he asked for a dagger in a hurry to open the pan and touch hole of
the said piece of ordnance. When the artilleryman asked for t'li